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PARIS—The line between fiction and
fact is becoming increasingly blurred

" and so0 is the line between literature

. source of

and politics. The latest case in point is
the revelations by retired French
intelligence agent, Thillippe Thyraud
de Vosjoli, now established as ﬂ_w
the plot for Leon Uris'
otherwise ho-hum novel "Topaz.”

One of De Vosjoli's basic ervors
appears to be in sclecting Uris as his

_original channel., He could have gua-

*rantead a moreeffective novel with.

say, John I.e Carce, Fric Ambler, or
even Len Deighton. Graham Gx'qene
peobably would have turncd the idea

down—the theme, presumablyv, might

not {znite inspiration. consideving his

_attitudes toward the United States.

The blurring of function has pro-

“duced interesling results, In response
1o stories in T.e Canard Enchaine, an

enargeticallv satirical weekly, and the

. Observer of I.ondon, which raced to
“scoop the Sunday Times of Iondon,
.and Life magazine (journalism is not ]

without its intellicence networks in

- -these spy-conscious dayvs), a, Trench

" government officiul
his literary and political review:
*It is all very comic and we awrait
. with serenity the revelations of this so-
, called eapionage affair.” .
-Later, a one-line official release
“{something can be said for the com-

, pression of the review) termed the

L

- story "completely ridiculous and of tha
highest absurdity."
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© by, They Lire casily, ake mistakes and
care extremely human. Other 'writors |

stch as James Munro and the late Ian
Fleming go in the opposite direction,
writing surrcal fantagics of thin-lipped
official killers who ar- irvesistible to
extravagantly beautiful women and are
given to exotic forms of violence and
SOX,

Such old-fushioned romantic types as
Soimerset  Maugham's Ashenden are
unfashionable, yet one vearns for a
new Buchan or IFrances Beeding.

But there is no room for them,
anymore, You 'tin hardly f(ind the
archqty(pnl character since the appea-
rance of David Stone's "The Tired Spy™
sonme 10 years ago. Take Martel, tha

" code namo for a Russian believed oy ba
- one Anatoly Dolaytsin, whose delec-

" tion to the West in 1961, started the

{(unnamed) gave |

[t 15 hardlv disintercsted criticism, -

" although readers of "Topaz"™ may agree
with the assessment of the Sunday
Times of London that "the novel . . .
does contain highly colored, not lo sav
breathless, references to aspects of this
story." -

If most ohservers are agreed on the
literary judzment. what about the
truth or falsity of M. de Vosjoli's
expos¢? Well, history  will

have to -

provide the facts, Presumably, we may .

rexpect these soon. The new look in
resplonage and counterespionage, i3
fainlly Madison Ave. Spies, defectors,
“agents. can hardly wait until the
. invisible ink is dry on their reports
" before rushing into print,

There are two discerniblie elfects;

" somber realism, perhaps even natura-

lism. Their spies are grayy-stai ba % S.aten
paunchy, tending towaer 41% oﬁ r Releas

as a kind of service-connected disabili-

* such writers as Le Carre are driven toa

whole affair. .
Marlel is reported by the Times to ba
"unremarkable: middle-aged. middl_e
height, solidly built, with jet black hair
brushed back. small rather Slavic eyes,
and tight lips.® University-trained,
speaking impeccable, if slightly accent-
od English, he is hardly the romantic
sort: In fact, he is a familv man, having
managed in the course of his defection
to take his entire familv along. Can vou
imagine him as the hero in a novel?
Hardly. e appears to be a sort of
computer man, with a bookkeeper's

mind. This zerved him well and he is |

said to have hliown the whistle on more
than 200 KGB aegents in the V\'efzt
including Kim Philby (again no heroic

fizure by spy novel standards), Col.
Stir Wennerstrom of Sweden, a stolid,
unimarinalive type (in a recent book,.
even his biographer conceded that
Wennerstrom was {ar {rom an interest-

in man) and other assorted fish.
It is Martel who presumably revealed

the existence of an official close to,

President De Gaulle, who was able to
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“Their spies are gravy-

" stained and paunchy,

ping that M. de Vosjoli is a CIA
iand a "defector,”
_denies. There is even some evidence
;that the CIA is unhappy about his
,revelations at this point in Franco-
 American relations. But M. de Vosjoli's

influeace French policy, provide infor-
mation on NATO to the Soviets so
-efficiently that top secret reports were
in Moscow within 4% t» 72 hours. ‘
, If there is such a mystery man, one
can only hope that he is somewhat
~more in the tradition of the spy novels.
So fur, the French have only come up
_with one, Georges Panques, a French
: NATO official who is now in prison and
under  intensive investigation, Not
much has been reported in the press
y about M. Paques except that he ap-

« pears to have been working for some
, other nation. This is excessively old.
| faghioned of the I'rench, the relicence;
'+ | hardly in the new mode. :

But then - «ain, and this is what also
' hurts espionage fiction, the plots are so

mundane. M. Paques is reported to
. have been a. jollv, talkative sort of
. person, who lived bevond his means.
, He does not appear to have been the
» proper kind of agent for a circle such as
. "Sapphire,” which is the name (and one
tof the  few Imaginative elements)

. revealed by Martel as the KGB name
i for the French spy ring.

Perhaps in an efiort to improve the,
plot, the French appear to be sugpests

) agent
which he stronply

‘motivations are not suc concera, It is
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